YWYy e &

RS e s o

B e T

ARAASASA A

" A STORY OF THE

S s s a A s a0 o & PV T TP

3.51’.‘3.;‘.‘5.:.55;3;5.%%‘.“1 .;‘.‘_"_'“-_‘; ‘ : .
.:0UT OF SOUTH AFRICA...

SAE AL A REAT 3 X5

A 8 a4

DIAMOND FIELDS.

FEXLTE S S LN S L

FOVVE PV OUs
TP TS

P R e

P RS ODPLOPLL PPV OEREL TR

SPPICTTUTVITOEPRPNNCOCI0

PEPTOTTISTOTTTTYT R TyeTY

SWTPOTN T ERVOTE R Y TOTTI IR Y

L

HFrom ‘Africa?” shid Dorothy Arm-
strong  Interrogatively, her tea-cup
polsed in alr and a real, not Boclely,
ring of'interest In hor volee.

Jolin' Davis staod stifly in front of
her, fesling nervous and looking unhap-
py: his mind fullof the bellel common
to all shy permons who go little into so-
clety that every one was observing him
and criticlsing his attite. He had just
been dering what mad made
him promise Mrs. Pluyfalr to attend
her “At Home;" and feeling llke a fish
out of water, a siranger in a strange
land, was calculating how soon without
positive rudeness he could sneak out
and {ske o hansom to the club he bad
just jolned. As a matter of fact, no
one regarded him and even his hostesa
had forgotten him. He could have left
writhout anyone belng In any degree in-
pured, but this he dld not know. Then
Mra. Playfalr spying him 1n a corner,
remeinbered his pr and dragging
nim forth presented him'to & girl in &
svhite frock s “'Mr. Davis—from Afri-

- -

This pretty glrl, with the sunny face
nnd bright sparkling eyes, seated in a
big armchair and making, in the fresh-
mness of her youth and beauty, the most
charming pleture pogalble, did not'seem
wery formidable, and seelog that he
must say something, John turned him-
gelf to the art of making conversation.

r¥es, I have only been in Englaind a
fortnight; two months ago I waa in

T A0IEN
“uQuilimane," she echoed, and her face

with the closest attantion; brightened
under theas words. :

"Why,' she cried, “your nanie is
famillar to me; murely you're the dla-
mond millionalre overy one 1= talking
about; the man who made the wonder-
ful find here In Ny Jand? Do
tell me about JL* 5

John was not Joath to comply with
this request; his shyness had passed,
hin longing to escape forgotten. More-
over, the faet of his riches, tht wonder
of his discovery was stlil novel, and he
had no objection to talk of it

"My good fortune Is very receni; it's
ten years since Ileft Bogland, and now
I'm back it scema llke o' century—old
friends . vanished, familiar places
changed out of recognilion. Beveral
times In my wanderings I just missed
making & plie, and T thought fortune
had turned her back on me for good,
Well, & lttle over & year ago 1 was in
Durban, and glad enough to gel the job
of asgistant book-keeper to a Durban
merchant, who wos opening a branch
at Blantyre. 'The other man and I fook
shlp by the German line that monopo-
lizes the East Coast trade past Delagos
Bay and Beira to Quilimane. We stop-
ped there o few days before we went up
country. Then I quarrelled with the
other man, who ran the store, and want
prospecting for gold mlong the Shire
river, I never thought of fAnding dla-
monds; but (n & dried watercourss of
what bad once bern & tributary to the
maln  stream I blundered on them.
There they lay among the pebbles, just
as the first dlamondy were found' at

grew plok  with sudd

»#Mr, Davis—look, there's o chalr va-
cant there, bring it beslde me—I want
to know—dld you meet my brother

I

_“P'm afrald” confessed John, *‘that
mrhen we wers Introduced I didn't quite
galch your pame™ ;

wArmstrong. My brother {s Henry
Poseph Armstrong."

) X don't remember ever meeting—"

“Oh," she crieq, “don't say thatjthink
vgaln!” Nednd;

Her agitation and ‘despalr were

t even to Joho.

“I've met 0 many mern in Africa,* he
explained, “but tell me something about
him and I may recall him; or perhaps
fe went under another name out
e 2 ) 3

“T ghouldn't think so,'" sald the girl
simply; “it's'three years mince he left
England; he was in & bank and quar-
rellsd with the manager, sald he was
fick of home, and so went to Afrien;
first to Cape Town and then to Johan~
nesburg, and then Sallsbury; he wrote
fairly regular for two years, and the
Just letter we had was about a year ago
and dated from Quilimape. We have
never had & line since, are getting
terribly anxloun; sometimes we fear he
must be dead.” b

“Describe him to me.”

+He was a blg man, oh, almost As big
as you, with light curly hair and bjue
eyes; awfully good looking he was con-
gidered. He sent us & photograph af
himself two years ago taken in Johan-
nesburg . and then he had grown &
beard™ © ‘

John shook his head.

“I hive never mat him to my knowl-

cdge, but, Miss Armstropg, don’t think
he's dead; it's strang how quickly men
drop writing home, even to swestheart
or mother, especially, If thelr luck is
bad. Was he prospering, do you
think?"
- “No, T don't think so. He used to
grumble in his letters, but never said
definitely what he was dolng. I think
mother used to send bim money. But
purely, 1f he were allve, e would write
or you would have met him.”

"It would be far more surprising if 1
Bad met him. But I repeat I dopn't
think he 1s dead, and therefors you may
Rake his long sileace to signify that he
is alive. Were he dead, you would have
‘meard; and for this reasen; when a
!man dies out there, he Is never utterly
friendless and thers would be some one
1o write home and acquaint his people
writh the news of his death. That's al-
ways done, bowever unpopular tha man
may be, Why I've had to do it three
times in tha course of my wanderings.”

+Then we won't give up hope?”

“By no means,” saldiJahn, deeldedly.

Thé gir), who had followed his speech
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Ki ley. 1 rosé that morning o pau-
per, and Iny down & millonaire. Such
are the vicissitudes of South Africa,
Miss  Armstrong.  Perhaps one day
your brother may have similar luck."
“That's too good to come to pass,”
sald the gir), shaking her golden head,
“l should be content, and so would
mother, to get him back n beggar.”
Then she look:d with Intercst on this
brand new milllonalre.
“It's like & falry tale, ploking up
dismonds. Didn't you sometlmes won-
der 1f It were not-all & dream ™

“No,'* sald John, practically.’ "I was
thirty-five; I wasn't even much axeit-
ed, Then'l was neariy robbed of them,
and lfe as well, by & stray white man
who cume to hear of my luck.”
*I hope the man was punlshed."
"1 shot him," answered John, grimly.
“Tt was hin life or mine, and I ahot the
straightest.”
Dorothy thrilled as she gnxed. Bha
had never mét any one like this before.
Here was o man ‘indeed,

And now a curfous thing occurred.

The blg, masterful-looking man, with
the tanned face, even as she looked at
him, grew straogely white, and a lool
of fear—were not such an lden absurd

. Tnex Axp Now,
{7 saythata man has Brigh
disease was once conside
éjﬁfvﬁlcnt to saying
5t0od in the valley of the shadow
of death. The'end wasonly a
qgiiestion of time,  But thatwas
befbre Warner's Safe Cure hpd *
spread its benefits overthelangl,
* C! H. Lircoln, of Medford,
Mass;, says:o AR | BR0
. "I had typhoid fever, and
after it came Kidney trouble,

_that T had Bright's disease of
{the kidneys. 1 knew what that,

cine T had outdoors, I then
bought one bottle of Warner's'
Safe Cure, and tookitaccording:
to directions, The first bottle’
gave me relief and I bought a
gecond, 'Before that was gonel
Had gained nearly ten pounds.
T cuntinued taking Safe Cure,
und itcured me.” 2,
W] am fifty-nine years ‘old,
and enjoy as good health as any
man of my age. 1f anyone has'
idnev trouble and Wamer's
Safe Cure will not cure him,
nothing will I believe it the

dis»ase on earth.”

Nowhere does the proverb,
v Iyelays are dangerous,” apply
with such force as in kidney.
derapgement, When Bright's
Ciscase' lias set in the kidney
tissze is Dreaking down and
pisying cway | every minute,
Tie strengia of the Lody is
sanped steadily, surely, .

Inasmuch 'as. Warner's Safe
Cure alunc stops kidney degen-
eration, should it mot be used
without an honr's delay when
pain in the back and head, &
cold skin and bad digestion give
unmistakable warning?

concern when he turned faint, they
vividly recalled those he had seen fix-
ed In death, hideous in thelr glassy
blankness, staring at the sky.

He had llked the girl extremely from
the moment she spoke, but now A mor.
bid fuscination forced him to dwell on
her memory and speculate concerning
her. Merely as a pretty girl, an ' ac-
quaintance of an ' afternoonm, in &l
probabllity her Image would speedily
have faded, but knowledge of his gulity
secrat ified o hundred-fold the n-

seemed to come into the dark eyes
‘which a minute before hud flashed with
momentary anger ‘s he recounted the
story of the attempted robbery, Dor-
othy grew nlarmed.

“Mr. Davls, are yon 117"

"*The heat of the room," he stammer-
ed nérvouhkly, his eves furtively dwell-
Ing anywhere but on her face.

“Why. It's not hot. 1 wish I had
some smelling-salts.*

“Never mind: I'm feeling better.
There was no alr."

room had been emptylng while
they taiked, and now o faultlessly at-
tired young ‘man, with o' curled motis-
tache and & simper, approached,

“Miss Armatrong, your mother de-
sires your presence. She is now going.”

“Good-bye. denr Mrs. Playfuir,"” said
Dyrothy a minute later. *Oh, I've had
such &n Interesting talk’ with Mr.
Davis; he's been telling me how he
lr_run_q his diamonds, and all about Af-

2 .nl\n {nspiration occurred to Mrs. Play-
alr.

“I'm glad you found him Interesting.
By the way, Dorothy, will your moth-
er let you cume to me next Thursday?
I'm getting up a plonic. T know it's no
good asking her. You ean come? I'm
80 glad.  Good-by, dear.™

Presently the hostess encountered her
husband, and the man who at that mo-
ment filled her thoughis.

“Just besn giving Davis
and suoda,” sald the farmer. I balleve
our rooms nearly asphyxiated him: &
man dccustomed to sleep in the open
tan’t breathe in o London drawing-
roem.!"

“Mr. Davis'* suid the lady with her
mweetest smile, I want yon to come (o
my plenle next Thursday—a  river
party; oh, pow I won't take any de-
nial; Miss Virginia Bond, the New
Yorker every one Iy raving kbout, Is
coming, &nd the two beautifel 2Miss
Deeanes cnd Winifred Armstrong, the
girl T intredoesd you to,"”

Bomeswhat to Mr. Playfale's surprise.
John mecepted without hesitation and
took his leave.

“T would never have thought you
would have got him,” he observed;
“who s the attraction? You?"

“I'm golng to marcy him ta Dorothy
Armstrong.” calmly explnined his wife.

Mr. Playfale ridsed his eyebrows and
sllently algnified nmusement.

"What will youn bat, Dick?"' his wife
answered warmly.

“Nothing,” was the prompt reply. “I
grant you are clever In that lne but—"

“But what1"

“Why monopolize the angels” work:
besides, will your matrimonial victima
feel grateful, say five years hence?'

Smoking & before-dinner clgar In his
study, Mr. Playfalr, in the light of hia
wife's intention, agaln went over, in his
miad what he knew of John Davis. He
had made the latter's acquaintance two
weeks before! lttle egonpen  the nows-
papers of to-dny, and paragraphs of a
find of dlamonds in Nyassaland had
already familiarized the name ta him.

“I've got some diamnnds to sell,'” ex-
plainad the new cllgnt, “and you have
been recommended to me an A safe
ngent 1o employ.”

In all Playfalr's long and varied ex«
perience of diamonds, thy bag of gema
produced by John Davie had never
been equalied: no private (ndividoal
minee the De Beors mines had  been
formed Into a company had ever
brought such gems from Africn. And
thes were but & portion af the spolls
found in the river bed. How rich John
I'Jurv!l wan no man knew, not even him-
pelr

Yot a mors misetable man than the
milllonalre as he drove home that af-
ternoon could hardly have heen found
In London. Hitherto hls consclonce had
troubled him Nitle concernlng the man
he had killed; the latter In tha mont
dastardly way had mpted his 1ife,
and In loning his own had only  met
with his deseris

Heo had pover known who the rsllow
wils; thers were no papers aboul him
to identify bim: be hail buried Mm and
forgotten him,

‘Then ayen while he spoke Lo the gir]
af the occurrence  the  hideous truth
that this wam the man's siwter sudden-
Iy came and stunned him In hin horror
and strangencas. The demcription’ tals
Hied exaetly, but meost convinging proot
aof all wanm the fact that the dead muan's

. whisky

mhfrt was, he remamborsd, inltinlled H,

A He hadd turned slek and faldl ak
he realized that he sut by the wister of
the man he had kllied. Hs troeed n
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Aslants,

Hikepemn  hetwoen  them, especially in

terest she excited In his mind, He mint
sk her agaln, make her mother's uo-
quaintance as well, and ascertaln {f
they wera In any nesd of pecuniary
ald. ‘He hoped heartily they were; he
would llberally compensite them for
thelr loss, and thus ‘In  some degree
salve his mn_lctunmi-.

On Thursday they would meet again;
he counted the days.

On Tuesday he called on Mra. Play-
falr, and asked If he could be of any as-
slstance In making arrangements for
the picnle. Fiayfalr he knew was away,
in tact he was In Antwerp on John's
business, and servants could not always
be relied on. He was an idle man, and
guite at her service, ’

Alrs. Playtalr willingly accepted, and
gven graclously permiited him to' hire
an electric launch for the party. She
was & clever woman, but even & stupid
one would have speedily elicited the real
object of his visit. Of course, she was
far too wise 10 make this evident, and
John left, having, as he thought, cleyer-
1¥ pumped the lady  concernlng the
Armstrongs.

Mrz. Armstrong was o widow, and
lived In o smell house In West Ken-
eington, comfortably enough; but Doro-
thy's future wny uncertaln, for (he
groater part of Mrs, Armstrong’s . In-
come was derived from an annulty and
et wihth her.  The widow, morsaver,
was In poor health.

*$Would she have to carn her own Hye-
Jikood If her mother dlad?*

“Gh, yea, There are.no relatives to
glve hor a home.'

“Porhaps bor brother will come back
from Atrica with a fortune.'”

**That s very unilkely.  Henry Arm-
rirong Is about the last kind of man to
Ao that Pozaibly he will never be
henrd of again

John thotught se, too; but could hard-
15 glive hin reasons, excellont s they
were, for agreeing with her,

“It's to bo hoped she will  marey,"
Mra Playfalr went on, "'Yet, she'n hard
to pleare, She refured two men, to my
¥nowledge, last year. Soch = preity
glel doesn’t Inck sultors, of courss'™

“0Of course,” #aid John, and " lstened
with intereai to the tale of & young man
in_the Indian_ civil service, deeply in
fove with Doraothy, but the latter, the
narrator continued, was atlll; ahe
thought, fancy free.

He went away in & brown satudy, and
sought Miss Armalrong’s society on the
day of the pienic with & pertinacity and
singleness of purpose which caused the
onlookers to amile Inwardly, and some-
what embarrassed Dorothy, Interesting
though she found her new friend.

Soon he began tn puszle her gs well,
Hla anked perminaion to call, and specd-
lly Ingratiated himsell with Mra. Arm-
sirong.  He wan openly anxlous to ba
an . termn of close friendship with moth.
er and daughter. It wan not surprising
that the former misread his  motive,
Here war a sultor, she thought. for Dor-
othy. who war positively Ideal, Im-
mensely rich, very much in love—a man
of unhlemished character, and posness-
Ing those solld virtues which mothers-
In-law most admire, 'But Dorothy was
puzzied.

He did not attempt to make love to
hir. He peemed to play the gpuardian
rather than the wooer. He was anx-
foun ta do her pervices, embarrastingly
anxiour, but the girl soon declded, not
desiroun of marryilng her.

Then why did he seek her soclety?
£he mused decply on that point, and as
the days paseed, and elucldation eame
no  nearer, gréw  somewhat (rritated
with John Davls, She had begun by
liking him very much, Hhe became
doubtful how she regarded him, but
;'-Iullm herselt ineemmantly thinking of

m.

Ia wam nol a happy man. dhat was
evident. &nd, If bared. frankly ride to
most people; but to do her bldding he
ahrank from no duty, however distaste-
ful Yot #hs heritatead, (rom some Teasan
whe pould nal pnalves, 1o vt har power
Inte practies, to eoquet with this man
aver whom ber dominlon reemed abao-
juts, Lyt war not her lover,

Mra. Playfalr, In the days fallowing
the pienle, was at first In the pevenih
heaven of happiness ‘at the sesming
nuccesn of her scheme.  BHut A time
purmnd and nothine ocetirrad she Frow
nlarmied, What Ald the man Intend?

What woa evon worme, though Dor-
olby wnm far from wearing her heart
on her gleevs, the elder womnn shrawds
Iy mumrpectsd that whe caredl for the
man, Fo=avp caafully ahe strove to
coneonl the Past,

the Liuve wyes which louked st him wilh

5
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best and only cure for kidney | Mew. Playtal

‘misunderstand mé; I'm nol worthy to
murry her, but my only wish is her hap-

was

had seemingly fallen from his eyes. *'I

“But Miss Armstrong and her mothe
*“Then, you do it to,

from India on leave.” :
=1t doesn't seem to dlsturb you."
“'Why should (t?" be asked In sur-

Mrs, Playfair loat her temper,
Sau] know your atientions
othy have got her very much talked
about—even co
alwayn calling there, and trept
the pmet of others as'though you
an " 4 .

?uhn.m plainly horrified. *I didn't
know,' he stammered.
"Are you going to marry her?'
“I! Gopd-heavens! What an ideas!”

; r Was NOW Very Angry.

“What an {dea! Please remember
Armitrong !s my friend If you have
meant nothing by your attentions — I

"

“you

piness—that she may marry the man
sho loves, ‘and I was hoping Heseltine
man."
He was plainly apeaking the truth,
“You are fncomprehenaible. You don't
love her, }w Bayl"’
“I—I1,'" John' falterad horribly. Seales

cant' marry her. I can't marry her.
Don't ask me why."
But Mre. Playfalr was {oo curlous to

obey.

“Are you married?' eshe querled,
aharply.

*No, no, no, it lan't that, It's somn-
thing elss," John muttered. Incoherent-
1y, pacing up and down the room.

“Mr. Davis,” the lady went on, pitl-
leasly. *I belleve sie loves you."
“Heaven forbld,' cried John,

He gotawey, somehow, atlll guarding
his secret, and goitg home, wrestied
with his new trouble. 'He had deceived
himselt from the first day of thelr mest-
ing.. Tho fuscination she exercised
over him had, he deemed, nothing to 0o
with Jove. ~And he was n morose man,
not making frlends with those he cume
Inte contact with; barely civil to ths
nmien.  No one had ventured on even &
mild jest at his seeming infatuation.
“How blind I have been," he criod.
He went over her treatment of him. In
the new light of his knowlédge It wis
poksible he had won her love: that he
loved her deeply and elncerdly wis now
plain to him. ' Nothlng stood between
thém but the ghadow of Henry Arme
strong, shot by his hand thousands of
milen away.

But! What a but! How could he ask
ter to marry hlm, how bind her with &
wedding ring  while she vowed to love,
honor and obey her brother's murderer?
it was horrible to think of; and yet, It
he told the truth he wrecked two lives
{forever.

What' was he to do? Either way he
gaw trouble. Suppose they married,
the shadow unseen by her would fall
athwart his path, her very Innocence of
it adding to his bltterness. ~No, that
was not to be thought of. . Suppose eh=
learned the truth, and her love turnea
to hate? 8o vivid was the plcture be
could hear her passionnte reproaches,
Tell her all, and let lier declde If Ler
love was sirong enough to pardon? Yes,
that was the better way. It would he
an ordeal, Indeed, but he must do it. On
the morrow he would spedk, tell the tale
soberly and truthfully of how her
brother diéd by his'hand; how he had
Jearned unwittingly 4o love her, and
ablde by her verdict.

: IIL

There stood in the lttle patch of gar-
den at the back of the house In West
Kenalngton a small tent, just large
epough to hold a couple of chalrs, In the
hot, summer days It was & favorite re-
sort of Dorothy and her mother. The
tollowing day John called when the
clocks were atriking ten. He choso the
lima dellberately. Mra, Armstrong was
never visible before eloven, and he
could speak to Dorothy without fear of
interruption. He expected to find her
in the house, but the servant, In reply
to his guery, sald that she was In the

garden.

“I will go there,” he answered; and,
walking around the house toward the
tent, came suddenly on the glirl seated
lintlessly in deep reverie, the book ahe
was reading lylng neglected on the
ground. She started at sight of John.
Something In his face checked the
conventional werds that rose to her lipe.
On hls part he came stralght to the

point.

“I am in trouble,” he suld, "deep
trouble. I want your advice as to what
1 musi do." ;

“Mine?" b

"Yes. May I speak?"”

Bhe Inclined her head, speech falllng
her. His words and manner bewlldersd
her. Heo stod befors her just as he
had done at thelr first meeting. He
looked her In the face, and ke.

“I am golng to tell you what I have
never told any one before—the detalls
that led to my shooting the man at Lo-
r.lt? where I found my dlamonda,

“f had two Kafrs with me, both of
whom knew a [ittla Engliah, and the day
after my Nnd, as we were short of pro-
visiona, I sent them out o look for
game. 1 remained to watch the dia-
monds, By this time I had collected
ull upon the surface and stowed them
away In o bag. The Xaffirs, within n
few miles of our camp, sncountered a
while man, also shooting, and tald him
the pews of ‘my find.  Posalbly  they
ahowed him some stones which they had
secroted the previous day. The mun,
suying he wished to mee me, gob them
to describe the position of the place, and
dispatehed them to fetch a buck he had
shot that morning, which luy some two
miles away.

“It was growing hot, and I was neat-
ed In the shade of the rocks, smoking
and castle-bullding, when a shot rang
out and a bullet flattensd [tsolf on the
rock by my hend. My rifle was by me;
I eanght it up and jumped forward
There, not Nty yards away, I saw the
muan who had fired standing in the open
ground, and alming & second shot, Be-
fora I got my riflle to my shoulder he
fired ngaling again Jusl minged,  The
heut af the whizzing bullet burned my
Jeft eheek,  Then I fired, and he drop-
ped,  Running up, T saw that T had
killed him; the bullet had  struck the
chest and penstrated the heart.  The
whole amalr wan ot firsl  Inexplleable;
hut when the Boers camo back, and
told ‘'me how they had met him It wan
énmy Lo put two and two tognthar, We
buried him where he foll; there were no
papern to Montify him, 1 conld only
awnnimn he wan n wandering Jngllah-
men ar German down In hix luek, and
tompiod (o the erime hyithe hews of
my nnd,

“I ¢y not see Lhat ¥ou were to blame,**

are vary anxious to hive him found” |
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cicapament

we|
“Knlokerbocker"
walch, 3
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Imi:

Ll:u b!!%hﬁl?tfn-
TEiportad hisci Swies gros:

ill;v: hnhlg: mylish tution
gﬁnnbﬁm Guckle; neas, strong and

Ladles” Watch Chain.

- Best Coffee for e Noney! i
. Ty LION COPFEE and yu wil v e
Lot o sebiog bt e

A=
TULL DUV Dwvva,

MOTLSOH SPATE T

Cut a sirfp of thick pa that the %
n pa'l' 30 nds wik

¥ setond [l
finger, Lay and on this 5
].smammmghu“mm N
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Pair of Lace Handkerchiels.

|V BRI
meidy for hanging,
Flower Picturs,

and § oepla we
will pend 15 Linned

Silver Napkin-Ring.
Por 18 llon beads and a
stamp. Neat and
subatantinl. Madeof dur-
abls maal. heavily slives
plate Two different
patterns.

et muare,
ud.l.lgl'ul 1 border.  Malled
l‘;‘gh llwhﬂ%-urmn

3 You always know LION COFFEE by the wrapper. It Is a sealed pacie
4 age, with the lion's head In froat. [8ls sbeclutely pure If the

: s unbroken, LION COFFEE is roasted the duy it leaves the factory.
T

THE ABOVE ARE ONLY A FEW OF THE LION COPPEE PREMIUMS. Another l1st will
shortly appear In this paper! Den't miss it1 The grandest list of premisms ever otfered |

{Whea writing for premiame send your
with the lion
gy e b e
(T um list, " Addre to the
WOOLSON SPIOE ©O., Toledo, Ohilo.
T 1 P = 1 T e

Lty took It sllently, =tlll Jooking at
John, Sho wan fac from guessing the
truth, cad whed the fdotateps of the
ninid bad passed beyond hearing, John
nerved himeeif Lo Epeak ont,

“Euppose 1 loved thc alster of the
man?*

iiven now she did not understand,
John hed ro persuaded her her brother
was alive that she weas yet bllnd.

*That would be very terrible,™ she be-
gaz, and then the agony in his face sud-
denly, awiftly, reveuled the truth, “Ah*™
ghe erfed out, “It wan my hrather?"

*1t was your brother,” =ald John.

in the sllence that followed, the
zound of girlish laughter from a nelgh-
boring garden rang In John's ears; (t
mingled with o barrel organ dolefully
playing In the street, The tenslon grew
unbearable, '

“Dorothy, speak,” he crled.
pity. Don't send me away."

She Jooked at him with a face from
which every vestige of color had fed;
even her Ups were white, and there waa
biank horror In her syes,

“You kllled my brother?” she whia-
pered, hoarsaly.

Shie sought for words valnly, and he
sted before her with bent head, walting
her verdlcl,  Buddenly she erled oul,

There was no horror In the exclama-
tion, and Johnlooked up In surprise. She
wes staring al the letter which = the
mald servant had brought, and which
both had forgotten, With n sudden
thrill, he recognized the Portuguese
Enst Afrjean gtamp on the envelope.

Bhe tore IU open, glanced at the first
links, and looked up with wet eyes and
elowing cheeks, It Is from him, from
Henry; he g alive.*

John felt the tent and garden gyrate
Before his eyes; he caught nt @ guy rops
to pieady himeelf; he stared ol her with
distended oyea,

Itorothy was rapldly
letler.

“his was writien less than o month
ago; for the last fourteen monthe he hay
been in Central Afvien with Lord Daun-
ton's hunting and  exploration pariy,
Just back agaln In Quillmane.'

She broke off reading o ask suddenly,
“Why were you so sure It was he whom
pou—"'
>"I!m‘lu!0 e waw a blg man with n
yellow beard and black halr, and blue
eyes, Jusl ap you described him. And
nikshirt waa initialled H. J, A, 1 gucrac!
It all at onee as you were speaking that
aflernoon we first met, and T ssemed to
wee n repemblance in your face. I never

"Have

skimming the

doubted."”

“Listen, this partly explaing it: *Had
my clothes all stolen Just ovar a year
ago, and wan utierly destitutr  when
Lord Dannton came across me’ It
murl have been the man who stole the
elothes."

“Phank heaven I was mistaken,  Iuy
Dorothy, let ma have my angwer now."

“SWhat onswer," she asked, Lut  her
heekn wers crimson, and the most diff.

dent laver oo draw a happy augury

from her manner. y
el me rald  John, preeestly,

vwhat wonld vou Fave said I this lvt-

ter had not come?",
#Dont’ ask me" ahe erled, hastily, “'oh,

pald Winitred, gravely., “You fired to
defand vour own 1fe, In that wour
trouble?”

“If you planse, miss, a lelter,” sald the

Y1 ean't understand ths brute,” sald

A nudden Interruption Jarred on lmib.j

mervant's voles at thia jupcture, Doroe-

don'L"

What would she have John
naver Knew, and nover knew hnes
##lf; thers nre s T £ whieh bingp-
py rolutions are lmpossible, and that |
would have Laon one For ale lnvia
playing tnpinh tricks with men and wo-
men, &nd el always doos dhe relont ot

the Jast moment and end our dilemmas,
~—[{ounsetiold Words,

v are Ax much ke COATED

s Th
B2 ELECTRICITY nascicnee pan make
them. Tach onc produces na much
nerve-bujlding substance as (s con-
tained in the amount of food n man
consumes in n week. This ia why
they have cured thousands of cases
of nervous diseases, such as Debil-
ity, Dizsiness, Insomunla, Varloocele,
ele. Thevenable youtothink clear-
Iy h’{dm‘opin‘ brain matter; force
healthy creulation, eure indiges.
tien, and impart boun
the whole system.  All weakening
and tisvuedestroving draing and
losses permunently enred. Delay
mean lasanlly, Consumption

nd Death.
Price, 1 perbox ; aix hoxes (with
iron.clad guaranies to cure or re-
fund monex), f1. Nook enntalnl
Ealhiw prm!, free. Address Pg
editine Ca., Clavelend, O,
For 8ala by Charles Il Goalze, Druggint,
Twellth nnd Market Sireets

ding vigor 1o

///, / - o / /}
Eastwind
indicates that thousands of people
are going to caich colds, Yon
will be prepared for a cold if vou

retiember Lhat you can cure it
in 24 hours with

HILL'S
Cascara

Bromide
Quinine

A hinriiiess lonle remedy which
Uriges U tho whole syslem Lo fare

enit winds withood harm. Get It
from your drugglal. 35 tableta W,
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The King of Reference Works

THE HEW WERNER EDITION OF

Tre EncycropEpia BRrrannica{ |
The Pilot :

knows just how to steer a vessel to
bring it safely through the shoals
and out into the open, Just so the
Encyclop®dia Britannica is the one
absolutely reliable guide for the
voyage of life. One cannot go
wrong if its teachings are followed.
It tells the mistakes men have made;
how athers havesucceededandwhy.
An imeliifeent man gets good from
the experiences of others and steers
clear of the rocks they ran against.
: The very presence of the Encyde-
padia Britannica in a house gives the place an intellectual tone.
A library, of thousands of volumes does not offer such an oppor:
tunity for successful home study and development as this master-
piece of literature. There is no mere instructive reading on earth
than that contained in its 30 volumes. To a life whose current
runs toward the future, this great work s indispensable, Just
now you can secure the

Encyclopaedia Britannica
For One Dollar Cash

paying the balance in small monthly payments. Remcmber, tod,

that the entire Thirty Volumes with a éuidc and an elegant Oak

Book Case, will be delivered when the first payment Is made.
You will be surprised when you learn the

LOW COST.
Here it ist

The complete set { Thirty Large Octavo Volumes):
No. 1—New Styie Buckram élothr.tyﬁ'lnrblcd Edges, Extra )Quallty High
Machine Finish Book Pnr?e:'. H5007 r
First payment, One Dollar E!:.w) and Three Dollars ($3.00) p
month thereafter,
No. 2—Half Morocco, Marbled Edges, Extra Quality High Machine Finish
Book Paper, i(o.oo
First payment, Two Dollars (#2.00) and Four Dollars ($4.00) pef
month thereafter.
No. 3=-Shesp, Tan Color, Marbled Edges, Extra Quality High MachineFinish §
Book' Paper, $75,00.
First payment, Thres Dollars ($3.00) and Five Dollars (§5.00) pef
month thereafter.
A reduction of 109§ Is granted by paying cash within 30 days after the

L
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[
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recelpt of the work.

RANK STANTON, Whering, W. Va

5

ey iia ‘HUSIO. T2 Salhaiy

' STANDARD MALE QUARTETTE:
) OF WHEELING, W. VA

Open to sing at Concerts, Recep!

j BAXIN HOUSE

ST HOTEL IN THE STATE.
EAKIN HOUSE,

Now Marttnsvilio, W, Va.

for Commorcial and 11 Men.

onk
oimo

(}' Prampt Completian ofc'ord!n at

Musicals, cte.  For terms apply 1@

'PROF. T. LLEWELYN, WILLUMS,
fel 12085 Market Streeh

I MEATEST FACILITIES FOR THE

\

i YELL :
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